
Pericles trim of Tyre? 

■ Wormcs, but lie goc fearch the market. ' 

tana \ Th ree are fourethoufand Chickeens ^ 

jvteiwe^ f gIyeoraI »*• ftamc J 

} ouths we could picke up fbme prettv eftate „° re> 1 In ti 

to keepeourdoore hatch’d; befides the fore JZ! renota ffli 

j Enter Bettlt with the Ptrats and Marinttl 

r ^XTn? 0me y ? Ur t W - ayesm y mafters » y° u % fre’s a vra> 

’ 0/0 we doubt it not. ; v ™ 

If you 2S£y.te« g° laet hrough for this peece you fee,' 

Z ; > lF J? ot ’ 1 have loft my earnko - 

7tTi \? 1 ' ha s /he any qualities ? 

good cloathc^hp'r^ 00 ^ r^u *P^ akes well, and ha’s Excellent 
jner bb ls no ^* rtllcr necelfitie of qualities can malt 

Bau f What’s her price Bonltl - ~ 

PW wlf n 6accd ° ne do * of a thoaf ™ d !**& 

»ev or4S t° W . m l m 'I m . aftcrs > you 111311 ha^ your mo ; 

that Pie ma/n !X! bc ta ^ b £ r 1115 ^ftruft- her what fhe has to do 
"Sw x V ? ot b f raw in bcr entertainment. 

haire mmnf - tak F?? themark . cs of her, the colour of in 
and erv hV j Xlon> age, with warrant of her virginity, 

den h/J ?! h3t W t! U glve , moft > fhall have her fift. Such a nui- 

Getthis dmaSS^^! fWen Wereasthey havebeen: 
P . e , rfbrmance frail follow. Exit, 

Or. 


ftficUs frlnet 

0 fthS theft Pirates^ not enough barbarous, _ ^ 

Had not ore-boord throwfte me, for to leeke my mother. 

Band, Why weepe yoii pretty one ? 

'M<**‘- That I am pretty. . 

-Jtowfc Come, the gods have done their part m you. 

Mar, I accufe them not, 

5 W, You are light into my hands, 

Where you are like to live. ..... 

Mar. The more my fault, to fcape hxs hands, 

Where I was like to die. 

Band. I, and you frail live in pleafure, 

(Mar, No- ■ , r „ , 

Band, Yes indeede (hall you, and tafte Gentlemen of ail fa- 
fhions, You fball fare well ; you fhalf have the difference of all 
complexions ; what de’ ye flop your eares ? 

(Mar,- Are you a woman 

Baud. What would you have me to be, if I be not a Wo* 
man? , ' 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling s i thinke I fhall fomething 
■so do with you . Gome* ye 3 are a young foolilh lapling, and mull * > 
be bowed as I would have ye- 
sMar. The gods defend me. ■ 

Baud.lfit pleafe the gods to defend you by m£n, then men 1 
muft comf ort y ou^men muft feede you, men muft ftirreyou up ; 
Boults return’d. 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market ? 

Boult. I have cride her almoft to the number of her Kaires? 

I have drawne her pidiure with my voyce- 
Baua . And prethee tell me, how doft thou finde the inclina- 
tion ofthe people, efpecially of the yonger fort ? 

Byult, Faith they liftend to me, as they, would havehearkned 1 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth 45s 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription, 

'Ejaud, Wee fhall have him here to morrow with his beft : 
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